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While I was leading this novel and agreeable life, news
arrived that the Pacha of Scutari, who had placed himself
at the head of the insurgent janissaries, and was the
champion of the old party, had entered Albania at the
head of sixty thousand men to avenge the massacre of the
beys.

CHAPTER XV.

THE Grand Vizir set off the same night with ten thousand
men, reached Ochrida by forced marches, attacked and
routed a division of the rebel troops before they supposed
him to be apprised of their movements, and again en-
camped at Monastir, sending urgenb commands to Yanina
for his son to advance with the rest of the army. We met
his Tartar on our march, and the divisions soon joined.
After a day's rest, we advanced, and entered the Pachalik
of Scutari.

The enemy, to our surprise, avoided an engagement. The
fierce undisciplined warriors were frightened at our bayonets.
They destroyed all before us, and hung with their vigilant
cavalry on our exhausted rear. We had advanced on onet
side to Scutari; on the other we had penetrated into
Eomelia. We carried everything before us, but we were in
want of supplies, our soldiers were without food, and a skil-
ful general and disciplined troops might have cut off all
our communications.

Suddenly, the order was given to retreat. We retreated
slowly and in excellent order. Two regiments of the newly
organised cavalry, with whom I had the honour to act,
covered the rear, and were engaged in almost constant
skirmishing with the enemy. This skirmishing is exciting.
We concentrated, and again encamped at Ochrida.

We were in hopes of now drawing the enemy into aw